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re 18 gothing un—nenubllqau in the Dingley bill, noth-

of tune with the St. Louis platform, If the Demt
olters were decelved, they deceived themselves.

Miltonairism 1s making a persistent

L BLA,CK attampt to dissuade Governor Black

from signing the Inheritance Tax bill,
HE 'INHE_R- which now waits his actlon. The
iICE TAX.  gloomiest thrests are thundered at

him that this actlon on his part will

rlous Bblow to the business prosperity of the State
4ng rich men from residence, and that the Income
State will be greatly reduced instead of being In-
U
the question of equity, thers can be no doubt that

-+ nainle of asssssment that soclety should tax |

1y property whigh could not have heen ac-
thout the protectlon h soclety glves; and
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es, are very largely “pnearned increment.”
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ne tax, denounced so flercely in this country
im, yet no one thinks of making this clm'.rq!
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drability of taxing such a gitt are already
resent Inheritance tax laws. The prinel-
ted tax stands within the same lmitg of
“8lopa the principla in & more scientific
3le form.
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Dingley DI, which {8 now In the
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travesty of protection run mad would
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w before votes

somebody In the

been ready to buy.

to get half a dozen

yists into stripes, hut

Infinitely greater were

onalre lodged In the pen-

the proofs against the Sen-

= who .4ld the actual purchasing

J+al would advise the progecution to

4 Immunity, if need be, on condition

itate's evidence and deliver over to eon-

nishment the principals in the meattér—the

. the gold standard and defenders of national

1 In bahalf of the rallway company supplied the

,u be sure, if this result can be achieved without

£ the legisiators and the middle-men escape, so much

better, but to catch the principal should ever be the
Jrime object.

That 2= why the Journal sdvocates such a change in
the law as would give every inducement to the bribe-taker
to round upon and betray the bribe-glver. While the lat-
ter la protected by the statutes which provide equal pen-
alties for both parties to bribery, the rich and consclence-
less will continue fearlesaly to ~uy from legislatures the
privileges they desire.
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THE MILLION-

Observers of that annual semli-ralig-
fousg ceremony known to New Yorkerd

L ing off taxes'” must have con-

‘IIRE Bs “"sweaar ‘
AND templeted this year's observance of It
HIS TAXES. with somewhat mixed emotions. A city

which s0 nobly acquitted iteelf In &
campaign the igssue of which, 80 we were assured, was repu-
diation versus natlonal honor, must regard with amazement
not untinged with grief the appearanca of many of the
chief leaders on the slde of “honor” appearing to repudlate
under oath their duty to the municipality. It even ap-
pears that the Impassioned appeals of October last have
not only bean forgotten, but that the defenders of the na-
tional honor so exhausted their efforts in that defence as to
be gquite unable to maintaln thelr own untarnished to-day.
Presldent Barker, of the Board of Tax Commissioners, says
that never was there so much “swearing off” as this year
One gentleman, “assessed for milllons"—and, therefore, onea
of the most sturdy defenders of the pational honor—"went
to Tuxedo last year, stayed thers long enough to vota at the
last election”—we can guess how—and then eame In to re-
port he did not have to pay personal texes In New York
any longer. Continuing, the Commissioner says: ‘'Par-
#ons who have conslderable personal property ars glving
up thelr residences in New York, and the city is losing
heavily.” Thig process i facilitated by the New York law,
which—as declared in a case involving the excellsnt Mr,
Platt of Tioga—made the place where u man votes his resi-
dence, Instead of making him vote where he resldes. So
the patriotiec miillonalre may have a shooting box at Tux-
edo and vote there, while the pricelesa furnishings of the
Fifth avenue mansion and the bonds in his safety deposit
‘box go untaxed,

The ethies of this opsration It may be as well to pasa

without discussion. The acoumulation of millions seldom
develops the ethical sense very noticeably, and, besides, In
the relation of the milMonaire to the State the ethlcal obli-
‘gation rests wholly on the latter. For example, the progper-
ous person who never fails to defraud the Government by
smuggling every time he returns from Burope woild re-
gard a proposition to pay the Interest on his Government
bonds in anything other than gold—however greatly ap-
preciated In value—as immoral, nay, eriminal,
Indeéed, we don't quite know what to do in order to keep
our milllopnalres with us and In good temper. If we tax
their personal pmperty in New York they move out of the
clty. If the Btate should tax their astates after thelr deaths
they—as President Barnard points out—would move cut of
the State, If the nation should attempt to tax their incomes
thay ‘would—so they all say—move out of the United
States. And, as a nation destitute of millionaires would be
an arid waste—though we believe Mr. Henry George has
, peinted “out that the tramp Is the complement of the mill-
lonalre—it probably would be best to abandon all attempt
to tax them, and leave tha burden 6f maintaining the Gov-
ernment where It now résts—squarely on the shoulders of
the farmer and the workingman.

Mayor Strong haa sent horrified Re-

A form Into fits. In = moment of wrath,
HIDEOUS an emotlon far too violent and sinful

k " 0 be becoming tv one so respectable,
BACKSE-IQ'NG. lie safd “Damn.” He said it fiercely

and to the face of Buperintendent of
Buudjnsa Constable, who had offended him. Ware Mayor
Strcmg & Tammany man, a Bryan men—anything but the
defender of the natlonal honor and the gold doliar, the
glass of politicAl virtue that he is—this could be borns,
Hverybody who belleves in free sgilver or permits himself
to be a strict party man is expected to be scornful of those
higher moralities which differentiate the Mugwump from
the man. But Damn comes with a eyclone shock from
the lips of Reform. It jars ‘aven as it would were it to pro-
ceed from beneath a bonnet. And after he sald Damn,
Mayor Etrong followed it up with an ‘abandoned wink to
the terrified subordinates who oyverheard his frightful lan-
punge.

Parallels are not utterly’ unknm fl:ns_tsnceu are on
record whers men have lived long, cleanly, orderly Hves
until far past theilr prime, and then gone in for a hilarlous
old age. Are we to understand that one of these hideous
‘moral earthquakes has occurred in the Clty Hall? Ratlonal
surmise i bafMed, probability disappesars and the land-
marks of congrulty vanish when non-partisan parfection
takes to damning and winking. The grain of corn has
struck the head of the Mugwump Henny-Penny and the sky
in falling,

Will thars be a special mesting of the Reform Club?
And can the pulpit remdin silent? Oh for an hour, two
hours, half a dozen hours, of Roosevelt to explain away
this profane mystery which now enshrouds Reform!

Thera is one person In the United States anyway over whom
the resident of th' meiropolls has an advantage. The rural
voter does permit the New Yorker to drink sobject to rigorous
ruled and regulstions, but under the Ralnes law a wild Indian
can't get a drink here at all

Wall Street Is expected to contribute to & find fo be expendad

constituents and who are wllling to sérve as gold standard mis-
glonaries, Wall Street will hardly feel complimented by this
testimonial to Its lm i )
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Racing Chappies
to the Front.

HERE'LL be monntlog in hat haste
T at Meadow Brook teo-day. All the

“horsey”™ set will be down tliere,
and every chapple that doemn’t grace the
plgskin  will cheer to victory or defeat
those that do.

Meadow DBrook, or Westbury, as ell the
world knows, Ig the homs of the “Aungie”
Balmonts, the “Jimmie" Kernochans, the
Albert Stevenses, the “Altfe!” Morgans, the
vrem' Hitelicoeks, the Stanler Mortimers,
the Oliver Blirds, the “Jlm™ Laniers, the
Sldney Dilion Ripleys, the Willlam O
Whitners and the Lengx Kenuedys,

It s nlso the home of the foxhound and
the anise.sced bag, of the golf link and
the pola mallet, of the glad hatd and the
active fopgue,

Yea, It will be “Call me early, mother
dear,” with the sweet chnpplsettes, Tor
this ls Meadow Brook Doy, nud they are
all to be crowned guecns o the May.

The flower of the Mendow Brook Huunt
will go pell-mell at the five-barred fenees,
and the heart of the Meadow Brook mutron
—tlhers are no girls down there; they are
tod fresb—-will repose in bher mouth until
the steeplechises end.

The most dushing rider of the Meadow
Brook set will ot be In the saddie to-day:
For obvloits rengons, “Jimmy"” Kernochan
will not ride.

Nelther will Stanley Mortlmer.
no more bones left In hig body to be
braken. Nor will “Augle” Belmont. He
Ia too deep In huge lodns to borrow trouble
from 4 steepléchase conrse.

Other Westbury married men have taken
to golf 4s being more provocative of appe-
tite and thirst than a hard fall from an un-
manageahle horse.

But there sre Westbury chapples that
nothing but death itself conld keep out af
the saddle to-day, snd these are the dears
who are going to nusetfte the cardiae equlp-
ment of the Indles who foilow thelr colors.

wWillle!” Tiffany, fop inetance—that pink
‘of gentlemen |lght- wclumu, whose delicato
little legs can grip a horse's sides llke the
claws of » lemon sgueerer.

And there's “‘Rowlle" Cottenef, pot big-
ger nor fatter, but with hands of steel un-

He has

' | der slik gloves. Sinee he sbaved his mus-

tache for the Bradley Martin ball he has
been tiken as often for Tom Cannom. the
famous English Jfoekey, nn for Father
Ducey, the famons Irlsh priest.

And dou't forget Cralg Wadsworth, wan
rides ro much (hat hla legs look like a
perambulit'ng parenthesis when le walks,
He s blgger and burller than the others,
but with no more dnsh or cournge.

Then, of course, dear old blundering,
plucky Albert Stevens wiil go swinging
over the jumps, down now and again, to the
horrar of the ladles, but always ap and at
1t with p cheer from the men. You counldn't
Llll bl with an axe.

_ Jack Hayes, the clever factotum of BIll
Whitney's blg farm, over which the fonrse
I laid, will have ths mount on some of
the fluest jumpers of the day, the prop-
erty of his popular chlpf.  Hayes Is as

and the chapple that outrides him swill
know thut he has beepn to the races.

There nre rumors that “Dick’ Peters
and “Turr’” Colller will also ride, bur T
doubt It.  “Dick” is-almost daft over the |
gime of golf, and sinee the verdict agninst
Onee-a-Week “Purr” hasn't tnken much
Joy tu suclety,

Aa for the ladies wbm hearts are llkely
to be disturbed, it must be undetstood
that they will alt on the top of a high bill
to vlew the steeplechases. ag there in no
grand stand.

You had better belleve thal the very tip-
top. of ‘that Ll s pre-empted by Mrn.
Aligust Belmonut, whose right to the pin-
nsele of the Handnw Brook ewutry thore
Is no one bold enaugh to di=spute.

On lower rllges will be found the
lovely Mrs, Albert Stevens, arrayed to
perfection; the volatile Ars. Kennedy,
tha. ng Mrs. Bird, the resolute Misy
Roby and¥gcores of others who wlll nthﬂ-
for ‘tha occasion.

By Sunday mm of the erowd will
rofind up et the club links for golf. But for
to-day—Meadow Brook Dar—'the gang
as 1t calle itself, will he on dress parade,
serene In the confidence thnt s members
pre the best dressed, best polsed nnd moat
able~to - take - care-of - themselves Wolen
within a radius of New York long enough
to teke in the world.

The Thursday uight roller skating club
wonnd up the sesson with o dance at the
Berkeley Armory last night,

pany, which Included Miss Anda Sands,
Miss Ruth Hoe, Miss Angelfea Schupler
Church, OGoelet Gallatin, Lawrence Mor-
timer, Raymond Lefferts, J. V. 8. Oddle,
Jr.. and others of the younger get did not
uudeﬂnke to go home on thelr roller skates
he_r did on a previous occhsion when
lhl'! got to racing over the middle of an’
iasnbalt pavemsnt and were: held up by A
pollrenian for that offence.

The entertalnment Inst nlght was nre!:f
enough without resorting ta any such ex-
pedlent to ﬂlppllmau! ts exeltement,

Chappisdom will Inua ong of it brightest
luminaries to«dny when Tom MeCnleb sails
for England to help Vietorla with her
Jubllee,

By way of wnking grief at his departure
less polgnant MoCaleh gnve a llttle fare-
well dlpner at the Waldorf Thutsday night,

got mixed. with the dawn and the way
home grew diflenit.

I hope that McCrlob has deputized gome
one to take his place as fhe champlon
chnstlser of Impertinent forely  rs who
‘swngger sbout hotels and ‘talk |ightly of
Amerlenn wo A chance Jo llek one
of those fellows ought never (s be misned..

Mra, Basil Hall's suicide In Greenwond
Cemetery shocked mnoy ¢ ople well known
In soclety, for the litt". dinners that she
nsed to give at the M~ iray HIIl Hotel were
vastly popular with ‘¢ eertain net.

Mrs. Hallls mof [ constant eompanion
was o big gray © it that had orossed the
ocesn with her r.f jepst & dazen times and
haa been aroun’® the world with her twice.
The cat war 4 veritable man hater, The
moment & © datpple wonld put In an ap-
pearance it ¢unld leave the room, and noth-
Ing could ndoece It to rerurn untll the
vidltor bad departed.

nnd about the

nfl com; infonable
in th tl
ST Rl e
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donf ns A posf, but he !s stout of heart,

It ls gratifring ta record that the eom- g

at which a very select crowd assembled ||
snd méde more than merry until the stars}

Mrs, H® il was a 1 4
The: Sippant:winsime fu. whlch the Hepilbticans teat, thy WAk |kag Ny virestuis: bospliabie

dort Democtacy speechen must be very trrlng to the members of
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DRAMATIS PERSONAE:
A FEMA‘LE FLAT HUNTER.

A FLAT JA\}PTOR
OPENING CHORUS.
Oh, the flat may be hunted throughout the whole yenr—
On the fint there was ne'er a game law—
Bt 1t's hard to be found and it’s far when it's near,
And the good one's zo rare thot it's raw.
Oh, the flat is a very mysterious thing,
1t 18 coy and elusive nud deep,
And it's subtle and primed with a vitreous sting,
And It brolders with nightmare your sleep.

Femnie Fiat Hunter—8ire, T wonld Hke to look at this flat—
Janltor tangrils}—1 have shawn {t many times to-day already and in vsin.

‘ess, I am—o
Janitor (ioftilx)—Who are you anyway?

my, referenpes. But who are you that—
Janitor—Who am 1, who am 17 Well, T like that.
WJanitor sings with great pride and feeling)

T am the lord high jani-tor,
To whom all bend the knee;
About the fiat T prondly eoar
In dlabalie glee.
My way vare triumph brightly paves,
And with an fron rod
I mile my cringlug abject slaves
Ang ride them all rough shod,
My larg,
And ride them all rongh shod,

CHORUS,
With a hi. hi, hi,
And a ha, Bba, ba,
My bosom goes pit-n-pat.
For the sinyes =alnam
To the Great 1 Am,
Who's the Emperor of the Flat,

1 watch each vassnl ag the cat
Observes the vagrant monse.
Finnnclally I'm waxing fat,
Becpuse I awn the house.
Thelr wood and coal I steal, care free,
And when their slogans sound
The. dumbwailter adown, ah, me,
I‘m ‘mowhere to be found,
My lord,
I'm nowhers to be found.

From head to foot I am a King—
A blooming autocrat.
iy sceptre valisntly T swing
And' terrorize the flat.
While greater than the copper great,
Who rides the starry nighty
I spip my thumbs and Imugh at Fate
And plots apnd dynamite,
My lord,
And plots nnd dynamite.

L CHORUB.
With a bi, hi, hi,
And a ha, ha, ha,
i My bosom poes plt-a-pat. Vig
For the siaves snlnam
To the Great I Am,
Who's the Emperor of the Plat.

Janitor—Here comes my compatriot,
with thee? F

minlstrution,

yet, thou spenkest in riddies that 1L,
Junltor?

Vau Dilver—Oniy o tbe fortunes qt war._
will tell you, or rather sing you briefly and to the point
(Sings o a rolllcking, dish-smashing manner.)

'I'm the jolly old fellow thnt ratties the van
O’er the rongh shinlng cohbles as fast as I can,
And It'e blithely T ging as I fiy on my course,
While 1 larrup the spots off the hide of the hm

Oh, the stoves on the Durenns

Together I plie—
My chiaroscuro’s
/| The charm of my style.

With miy arms full of bed sinta and dumb bells and chales,
Like a mad untamed thinglet I glide down thp stalrs,
And T toss the plano, with merriment ripe,
Like the lght sirr bubble that's blown from 3 plp&

CHORUS.
Oh, I dance In my sandals
And drum on the pan,
I'm the monnroh of vandals
That raities the van. :
All the glasaware at mea on the wagon I dmy.
And the sideboard T pile with dellght on the top;
All the pots and the kettles I pack where it's ary,
And the quilts where they'll gather tha rain on the fiy.
Oh, the cop and the saucer ,
Anfl stovelld I pack
With the cleh vellum Chaucer
- And rare bric.a-brac..
In & howling hodge podge that ‘is fearful to see,
I pavort om the pler glase und shout In my glee,
As 1 send the lee chest and ‘the gay Rogers' group,
‘With my foot, on the fiy down the steps of the Etoop.

CHORTS.
Oh, T dance In my egndals
‘And drum on the pam,
'm the monnrch of vandals
That rattles the van.

seem | thee.

Femule Flat Huten—mt me say,
of 4 banker, striving to bring up and edueate a family
yon, who are even as princes nnd plumbers, must seem A
dollnrs & ye’;r It 93 k:n m:::r t; y?et i

sion, I wilt sing Foit the song i

{Bings wlme wrlnging her hands In soul harrowing despalr.)

1 have hunted in vain for @ oint,
From the Battery up to the Park,
i And T ean't find & ﬂmm: that
- Hasn't bedrooms all gloomy and dark.
Ob, In this one the plumbing’s run ﬂm.
And In tant one the range 'i; too small;
one on chiliren they frown
"lﬁ“:mt one them no private ha’il.
CHORUE.
. Go eenrch every section
v And soon you'll learn that
The pluk of perfection
Ne'er hlooms in a fat.
In this flat there are too many &tairs,
And {n that there s not & gas 105:
There's no piace to hang slothes, like one's cares,
In the one where you can't kéep a dog. :
1 have hunted the fiat in despalr,
And my spirit is sore, and I flea
‘To lament, while T tug at my balr,
Woe I= me, woe 18 me, woe Is me!
OHORUB.
Go search every section, eto.
Janitor, Van Driver, Flat Hnntu-
Janitor—Oh, yes, she's right!
Van Driver—You bet she's right!
Female rm Hunter—Indeed, I'm right!

Oh, we are the creatum of fints,
| And this s our awfal refraln,
They fill os with pleasure, and that's
The reason thery ‘A1l ns with palo.

| Pint nunwu! will ne'er find the fint that ')l care fo sngage.
zamnmam belh\'ottheﬂlttaomln’h on

paltry Incom

Foemale Flat Hunter—By never giving up we often win the battle that seems haopes

I wonld have you know madiames:

Ah, good morrow, moble brother, ‘bow fares it

Vin Drlver—Ay, marry, but I am pretty well withal, my lord, and my cestus is, 1
anything, too sgmall, becanse of the great prosperity that enme In with the present Ad-

Femnte Flof. Hunter—Thou talkest like a member of a Boston Cultnre Olub, and
And.-art thon fthe brothor of this

¥ you would ‘know who I really am 1|

Femnie Fint Hunter—It will be time enongh to ask that question when Fou want

Fiction an
Fixed Ir,

There Is ane lloe of busin

be falrly likened to a comme

eter, amd that 1s the rallgoad 1,

matter what the feellng In Wal

be or how depressed or exhii
merchants of the country, the f1

Ings of the big rallroad lines wil

the story of the return of prospe

til the goods beghn to move from

to anothor there will be ng getun

in business. In the sanie woy thes
line of business which speaks tyathi
the nomber of those that constitu
lelsure cinswes, and that Is the serl 1l
trade. The principul readers of sorin
rien in this ecountry are wonmien, firs
distriet telegraph messengers fnd pe
whe live In the country on the Income £

thelr Investments, Nearly o1l the fen
the big cllles are too Lusy to read ser
atorles, but in Puris the reatier beglng |
day by 'perusitg the current lnstalment .
continned fictton wileh he finds i bis dall
paper. It meewns sirange to us thot an ahl’

bodied wan aliould follow the fortunes of
mythleal Abelnrd op Helolse hefore satisfy:
Ing Wimself In regnrd to the sitnntlon op
‘the Bosphorus or the stability of the Priple
Alliance, but, nevertheless, this Is tfue, for
the serinl romance always takes w peculite-
iy strong hold on the faney of any one who
is in the receipt of & regular, uksurved [ti-
rome, for which no'eguivalent In Ilabor 18
given, Therefore, the Incrensing popular.
ity of contlined storles which are pub-
lished powadays In such papers as the
Evening Journnl Indleate surely the growth
in this clty of a letsurely clitss, fust ns
u_nrely as the Inerense in rallrond earnings
Indlcites a revival In buslness,

Miss Irwin's suceess as the ginger of “The
New Bully,” “Creappy Dun' und other negro
melodles hesencouraged n great muny other
professtonsl women (o eminlats her, sud
very sad some of these attempls are whotl
we thke Into conslderation the feelings of
those who are compelled to lsten to her.
Miss Mamle Gliroy 18 & young woman of
rare personal oharms, grent scholarship,
wvast bistrlonic talents and matchless scarlet
stockings. She Is noted for hor unoztoentas
tlous charity ‘and her devotlon o hes grg,
but she will try 1o sing “Honey ob My
Lips,” and beeause of (hig ohe weakuess nll
her food gqualities go for naught. Misd Gll-
oy may know Mow to bake hread and polish
furnlture, but she has no more ldea of 2egro
music than a conger eel, and her rendering.
of a really beautlful song Is one of the sad-
dest happenings la the whole tYepresenta-
tlon of "“Miss Manhatian.” This statement
15 ‘made with a clear remembrante of the
many wofnl gags and spasms of assmmed
trumor with which the sorcow-laden dlalogue
of that plece Is besprinkled.

A natlve New Yarkers who hag just re-
turned here, after having spent w loxen
Fyeary or more fn various fdrélgn capltals,
has this o say about the New York «f to-
day: ‘“There Is one thing I am sure of and

(that s  that i no oity In Enrope can o

briefiy, my lords, that Lam but ih,a himble widow
“of six aw;htsu on what to
e—elght thousand
orm bafore kings, and, with your royal permuls-

| secure & tennis court or n fivorite

llare ioterestibg themselves in th

| of these stud

man Nve as well as he can here. Nowhers
else con fish and game be found of auch fin’
qunllty and In guch great wariety, and th
roasl beef of old Hngland that we hear s
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